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-admiring him in other and more tempestuous moods.
"Let there be an end to these unhappy differences.
Let us go forward from to-day as an united party."
Sir Ernest Fetter, if he sought to appear at all, was
not visible from the street. In St. George's itself there
was revealed a division. Duff Cooper attracted
17,242 votes, but his opponent, by polling 11,532, had
surely done well enough to preclude the lament which
Lord Beaverbrook's organs next day chanted over his
corpse and his cause.
Instead of representing the ancient capital of
England Duff Cooper now found himself sitting for a
fraction of modern London, situated at the back door
of the Houses of Parliament, where the only opposition
to official Conservatism which could raise its head was
heterodox Toryism. This particular heterodoxy had
been blown along by an unsavoury breath and Duff
Cooper found himself treated for a time as the living
expression of political decency. He had been the
centre of a first-class episode. The manner of its
development may have prevented a serious deviation
from tradition. Later in the year, at the panic
election, he enjoyed the luxury of an unopposed
return. Four years later he nearly caused the comely
Mrs. Anne Fremantle, who was standing as a Socialist,
to lose her deposit. In the summer of 1931 all seemed
arranged for his steady and uninterrupted progress to
the highest places.
He wrent back to his old post at the War Office of
Financial Secretary, but this time he had the chance
to shine, for the Secretary of State, Lord Hailsham,
was in another place. Upon Duff Cooper there fell
the duty on three occasions of presenting the Army